having trouble reading it, and he looked up after a
moment and was about to speak? when Miss Jenny
remarked his distraction and repeated the message
briskly-

"And make it stronger than that, if you want to,w
she added.

"Yes, ma'am," he said again, and he ducked down
behind his desks and presently and with a little mount-
Ing curiosity and impatience Miss Jenny leaned across
the counter with a silver dollar in her fingers and
watched him count the words three times in a sort of
painful flurry.

"What's the matter, young man?95 she demanded*
"The government don't forbid the mentioning of a
day-old child in a telegram, does it?"

The operator looked up. "Yes, ma9am, it's all right,91
he said at last, and she gave him the dollar and as he
sat holding it in his hand and Miss Jenny watched him
with yet more impatience, Dr. Peabody came in and
touched her arm.

"Come away. Jenny/5 he said.

"Good morning,95 she said, turning at his voice*
"Well, it's about time you took notice. This is the first
Sartoris you've been a day late on in how many years,
Loosh? And soon as I get that fool boy home, it'll be
like old times again, as Simon says.55

"Yes. Simon told me. Come along here/'

"Let me get my change.55 She turned to the counter,
where the operator stood with the message in one hand
and the coin in the other. "Well, young man? Ain't a
dollar enough?55

"Yes, ma?am55? he repeated, turning on Dr. Peabody
his dumb, distracted eyes. Dr. Peabody reached fatly
and took the message and the coin from him,
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